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SENATORS. 


ON G has the ſtage provok'd the critic's ire, 
. Engag d his feelings, and receiv'd his fire, 
As if th' artillery of Longinus ſchool 

Should be but hurl” d on thoſe who play the fool. 
 Ungen'rous atire learn to ſpare the man, 
Who nightly ſtrives to do the beſt he can; 
Let the poor player heedleſs fume and roar, 
« His hour once paſt alas | he's heard no more; 
Or if he's heard, no more he ſwells the dome, 8 


But ſinks the hero of his humbler home. Wo 
e "es | B Draw | 


LT” THE SENATORS 
Draw then thy virulence from off the ſtage, 

And laſh the rankling vices of the age; | eg 

Collect thy wrath where nobler game invites, 

And deal it round CiTs, BuxGessts, and Knicurs ; 


That venal tribe, whoſe actors ſpeak for pay, 
And oft declaim their country's rights away. 


Calm are my thoughts, nor het have rag'd in rhymes, 
Till now call'd forth by theſe oppreſſive times; | 
But when thoſe chiefs, whom ſuch the people make 

To guard their rights, when every right's at ſtake ; 
When ſuch ſhall break this confidential plan, 

Which freedom form'd to rivet man = man; 

For bribes obey the miniſterial rod, 

And aye and noe it at an upſtart's nod; 
Then honeſt indignation ſwells my breaſt, 
And all th' inſulted Briton ſtands confeſt; 

Till rous'd with vengeance, in th' alarm of fear, 
I ſnatch my pen, as warriors ſnatch the ſpear. 


Come 


FM 8-EN--A-T-0-KR-6; 5 


Come, ſtern- ſoul'd juſtice, then aſſume command, 
The rod and wreath. held out in either hand, 
Burſt ope the fane, where this corruption lies, 
And hold the mirror up to public eyes; 
Enrol their names in thy impartial leaves, 
Who made this houſe of pray'r & a den of thieves : 
Bare every breaſt, however ribbon'd 0 er, 


Its virtues tiakon, and it's faults explore. 


Bred up in law's mechanic, plodding ſchool, 
Where forms for ſenſe give credit to a fool, 
Whoſe duller ſoul for only quirks 1 is fit, 
Without one ſpark of equity, or wit; 

See Nokrox fits gorgonically great, 
In all the dignity of wig and ſtate; "Ko 


Whilſt at his feet, to ſhew his power to chide, 
The gilded maces aid his ſurly pride. 
Did parts depend on ſubtleties of law, 
Or where to find, or where to make a flaw, 
Or 
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Or when to turn to ſtatutes, Shen to quote, 
Rear out to order, or roar out a vote 3 

With other gifts politically fine, 

Which mem'ry lends to dullneſs and deſign ; : 
Then none with thee ſhould litigate the prize, 


For the Joint epithet of good, and wile. 

But when ſuch arts diſgrace the ſenate chair, 

And loudly damn the vote which plac'd thee there : 
Patriots in anger turn their heads awry, ke 
And think of OnsLow's merits with a ſigh. 


Fir'd by that name, with eager haſte I run, 
To ſee the father honour d in the fon ; 
To ſee thoſe virtues, by deſcent, rebloom, 


In falial piety around his tomb ; 
But oh! the fad reverſe | no ſhoot s the 8 5 


Nor ought of Pa RIOT ONnsLow, but the name; 
Set in corruptions mould they wither'd lie, 


Or in a rank luxuriance face the ſky. 


Degenerate 


"THE 6 E NA TOR . : 
Degenerate ſon ! could not the glorious race 
Thy fire perform'd, accelerate thy pace? 
Could not the obvious track he left behind, 
Direct. thy ſteps, invigorate thy mind; 
Teach thee the line to ſtrike twixt freedom's fire, 
And all that falſe ambition would deſire? 
When ſhouting ſenates hail'd him as their care, 
And paid the farewel duties to his chair; 
When ev'n his monarch join'd the friendly plan, 
And pour'd his bounties on the good old man; 
Did not this day, I aſk your recreant heart, 
More opening glories to thy foul impart, 
( Tho unentitled to this general praiſe, 
| And but reflected by thy father's blaze) 
Than penſion'd, titled ſlaves could ever meet, 


With all the Treaſury hoards beneath their feet? 


If ſolid judgment, amplitude of mind, 
A patient temper, with a taſte refin'd ; 
A promptitude to act on ev'ry call, 
Which honour ſounds at to prevent her fall; 
20 0 If 


Fo 
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If ſuch a patriotic name can raiſe, 


And claim a juſt certificate for praiſe, 


Theſe, ſteady DowpzswELL | all belong to you 5; 


Theſe are thy triumphs; theſe thy honeſt due. 
When ſome vile upſtart, deſtitute of ſhame, 
(ELL1s, for inſtance, of corrupted: name) 
Whom frolic fortune, in a wanton hour, 
Faſhion'd a ſtateſman to exert her pow'r ; 
When ſuch ſhall rife, with hopes of plunder warm'd, 


His heart with guile, his tongue with falſhoods arm'd ; 


Only intent to aid the premier's pride, 

And, at a nod, to ſtab his country's ſide; 

Does not each boſom liberally glow, 

When honeſt DoWDEsw ELLE wards th' uplifted blow; 
Braves every danger to defend her cauſe, 

And ſtands the firm protector of her laws? 


Their {kill in ſilver ſtrains let ſpeakers waſte, 
Who aim at penſions, or who aim at taite; 


— 


Whoſe tones vibrating ſlumber on the ear, 


As free from pathos, as from judgment clear; 


Such 
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Such as of late the ſwan- like SurroLk ſung, | 
Ere flimſy honours ſtopt his flimſier tongue; 
Above all ſuch— tis thine for to impart 
The ſtrongeſt ſeelings of an honeſt heart; 
Unite with ſenſe the manlineſs of ſpeech, 
And be yourſelf what you would others teach; 
For which accept the muſes warmeſt lays ; 


F or which accept thy grateful country's praiſe. 


Perch'd on that bench * where ſages have declaim'd, 
And now a culprit, now a ſtate arraign'd ; 
Perhaps that ſpot, where Charhau oft has rung 
The pleaſing changes of his tuneful tongue; 
What doubtful form is that, which holds its ſeat, 
With ſo much miniſterial power elate? 
But hark, iz ſpeaks | the huſky tones record, 


DrysoN its name, its rank a Treaſury lord. 
Gods | ſhall this ing, to nature a diſgrace, 
Thus arrogantly ſeize a ſtateſman's place? 


N Treaſury bench. | 
Deſpis'd 


VT THE SENATORS. 
Deſpis'd at hen ſpurn d from a ler Hure, 

Whoſe growing years confirm his crimes the more? 

Oh ! ſhame on every hand that lent an ag, 

To lift a reptile up to ſuch parade! K 

For him no ſpeech, however nobly fraught, 

With force of genius, dignity of thought, 

Tho BuRkRE ſhould charm us with his uſual blaze, 

And ſtrike all hearers but himſelf with praiſe, 

Could Cer by chance his frigid breaſt _ 

Or give one glow of patriotic fire | 


Firm in the odious part to him aflign'd, 
He ſpurns the common feelings of mankind. 


| Yet tho thus void of every Juſt pretence 
To honour, juſtice, dignity or ſenſe; = 
Tho' ne'er one ſmile unſtrung that ſtubborn face, ; 
Except the caſual coinage of grimace; 
'Tho' ne'er one look diſclos'd a joy within, 
Except in planning, or performing fin ; 
Yet when ſuch haggard features can impart, 
The ſecret workings of a venal heart; 3 
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When each diſguſting part of ſuch a whole, . 
Points to the ſtygian darkneſs of his foul ; 

We thank thee, Nature, with a loud acclaim, 
Which hangs out ſuch a ſign-poſt to his fame. 


Like mad Oreſtes, in reſentful ſtrains, 
When he of falſe Hermione complains, 

See well-dreſt, ranting JenxINsoN advance, 

In all the antient ſpirit of romance | 

One leg's brought forward with theatric ſtride, 
(Your orators ſhould always legs divide) 
T'other's kept back; and humbly ſeems to wait, 
A patient lacquey on its brother's ſtate ; | 
Whilſt, in his hand, a handkerchief he wears, 
Alike the type of dignity and tears; 
Accoutred thus, with all the modes of art, 


Who'd not ſuppoſe his fpeech muſt reach the heart? 


Alas! in empty ſtorms, of rhet'rie toſt, 
Like ſchool-boys bubbles, in the air they're loſt, 
Appearances employ his only care, 
go words ſound fine, no matter what they are. 
D 


In 
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d 


In different ſtrains does BARRE's language flow, 


A rough-hewn ſoldier all from top to toe; 

Like honeſt Kenr, inur'd to homely ways, 

He ſcorns the pliant courtier's mincing phraſe, 
And with a daring rectitude of thought, 

Hangs, in terrorem, every ſtateſman's fault; 

No bribes cajole him, nor no fears repel, | 

For what he dares to think, he dares to tell. 

Is Britain's flag inſulted on the main'? 

Are laws infring'd ? ſhould magiſtrates complain ? 


Do long arrears diſgrace à nations truſt ? 


Or thoſe turn knaves, who're paid for being juſt? 


Then dauntleſs Barr: takes his ufual ſtand, 
And flings his arrows with avenging hand, 
On ev'ry ſide, above, behind, below, 


Nor ſpares the monarch in his country's foe; * 


But tho' ſuch praiſes on thy name attend, 
Still, BaRRE, hear the dictates of a friend ; / - 
Fho here would counſel with the op'neſt view, 
And what he freely thinks, direQs to you. 


- 
uy > 
A 


- 


Let 
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Let not that tongue ſo wantonly declaim, 

Nor ſtain a patriot with a brawler's name: 

Illiberal phraſes on themſelves recoil, 

And mar the ſtateſman's zeal, the ſpeaker's toll ; 
Contract the muſe's power to chaunt her lays, | 


And rob thy vigilance of halt its praile. 


TownsEND and Sawzkiben late alike ſtood fair 
In public confidence, as public care. 
How fall'n! from ſuch a patriotic reign, 
The livery's recent groans can beſt explain. 
Subtle the firſt, ambition's favourite ſon, 
By turns of ev'ry party, now of none; 
Eager to climb, where intereſt leads the way, 
Tho dead to ſentiment, alive to pay. 
The next with eaſier, gentler manners grac'd, 
Poſſeſs d of candor, rectitude, and taſte ; 
Above all art to flatter, or deceive, 
Hangs out his honeſt heart upon his ſleeve. 
Thus bleſt, was ever man ſo much miſled, _ 
By ſuch a colleague, artful, and ill-bredꝰ) 


11 


Who 
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Who talks of virtue, like a common whore 9 

Merely to hide his want of it the more; 

Who turn d a patriot in misfortune's pet, 

To ſcreen a contract, or to ſereen a debt; 
Whoſe claim to friendſhip's but a maſter ſtroke, 


Juſt as the ivy twines the ſturdy oak 

To ward the blow that ſwells in yonder guſt, 
Which elſe would hurl it proſtrate on the duſt. 

Turn then, my SawnrIDGE! yes, 'T Il call thee mine, 

For virtue's friends are favourites of the nine; 

Turn from this looſe deſpoiler of your fame, 

And arm'd with virtue ugly truft your name; 

Then ſhall conſenting crowds again rejoice, 

Again reſtore you to the public voice. | 


Should any member, anxious in debate, 
On grounds miſtaken ignorantly prate; 
Or urge for facts the coinage of his brain, 
Or bribe his audience with a ſilken ſtrain 
"Tis thine, O CoxxwaLL, to repel ſuch art, 
And bare the venal, or migudging heart: 


THE S8 EN AT ORS. 13 
Point out what merits-praiſe, what merits blame, 
Damn with diſgrace, or conſecrate to fame. 


Huſh'd at thy voice ſee Cocking: George ſits ſtill, 


And flound'ring TauzLos ſtops his murm'ring rill; 
Even thoſe bablers, who ſurround the chair, 
Whoſe © Hear him ! Hear him!“ rend the vaulted air; 


A while procraſtinate their numb ring power, 


And give to freedomꝰs cauſe another hour. 
By turns ſolicited by different plans, 

Yet fix d to none, Fox dreſſes, games, harrangues : 
Where varying faſhion leads the ſportive band, 

And whim and folly bound it hand in hand, 
Behold him ambling through / theſe flow ry ways, 

| A model macaroni, A L'Angloie. 11283 i169 
Where gameſters meet. to celebrate their nights, auh,õÜ 
(Thoſe hopeful ſeminaries Frere t and White's) | 
The Proteus here with equal rage you ip Ys 
Diſporting thouſands en th' uneertain dye 
As if by arts like theſe he got his bread, 
And liv'd dependant on a ſharper's head: 
E 
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Who could ſuppoſe; thus pred in pleaſure's train, 
That e'er he wiſh'd to reach a ſtateſman's fame; 
That e'er he ſpoke with ſuch an attic fire, 

As forc'd;ev'n- patriots loudly. to admire, 

And, with a ſigh, recal the wand'ring youth 

To paths of ' honour, dignity, and truth? 


Rouſe then for ſhame, nor thus miſpending time, 
In idle follies ſacrifice thy prime; 
With cards, and dice no longer vigils keep, 
Nor waſte thy morning's bloom in mid-day ſleep. 
Let ſenſeleſs foplings, every way diſgrac'd, 
Guiltleſs of ſenſe, as uninſorm'd by taſte, | | 
Their flimſy parts more flimfily employ, 
And falſly call their diſſipation joy; 
"Tis yours to rouſe capacity and ſkill,” 
And turn thoſe meaner paſſions at your will; 
Jo ad yourſelf, be conſcious of your truſt, | 
And blend the epithet of great with juſt, | 


— —— 


His 
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His notes all conn'd, the daily buſineſs. plann'd, 
His vaſſals ready 4ench'd on either hand; 
The nod receiv'd from yon official chair, 
Which BULLFACE ſometimes gives to ſave the car - 
With pride of eminence upriſes NorTH, 
And like his bluſt ring nameſake ſputter's forth. 
But leaft ſuch poliſh'd periods be forgot, 
As oft is many a ſenator's hard lot ; 
In jingling records, mem'ry, let them live, 
And his own words in his own _ 
Hem ! Mr. ſpeaker, Sir, I riſe thus late, 
« To fay a word or two in this debate; 


ov 


. 


© I fay, again, Sir, that I humbly riſe, 
ce To give my vote for raiſing theſe ſupplies, 
«© The times demand it - not that I ſuppoſe, 


« The humbled Spaniards mean to come to blows ; 


„ For here tis under Mazerino's ſeal, 
The vaſt pacific ſentiments they feel; 
geſide, from practice Im inform'd at large, 


0 


* 


« The man once beat, returns not to the charge. 


: 
| 
4 * 


T5 


What 
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« What means this grutubling chen on-ev'ry fide, 
« Thoſe obvious markes of diſappointed pride? 

ce Do they for oppoſition all deelare, 

&« And croſs our ableſt plans becauſe they dare? 

I ſee tis ſo— but ſurely men of feniſe, | 
hs... To guard their pounds, will freely part with — 4 
So ſpake the chief, then fell into his ſeat, | 
In all the pomp of miniſterial weight, _ 

Whilſt the long line of placemen learn d their cue, 
In every evolution, hat to do. 1 2 


From the receſſes: of her gloomy rein, 
where damps and danſeneſs nubilate the ſcene ; 

Where fogs thick gath' ring fan her ebon throne, 

And folly's ſons proclaim her as their own; . 

Long ſinee has Do hνπο N= s charita biy hett a 
Her drowſieſt poppies on her FuunOοm s head 

Long ſince beſtow'd that 1 4 


Broad as unthinking, logically dull 
Whoſe roof impervious can 8 


Wir's keeneſt lightning, or the bruiſer's fiſt. 


Hence 
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Hence when he ſpeaks, his voice, juſt like his form, 
Contemns to pleaſe, but boldly aims to ſtorm; | 
Diſcards each tone of tenderneſs for force, 
Rough though continued, ſonorous though coarſe. 
So ſome caſcade, impetuous in its fall, 

Breaks on the ear with unaccuſtoin'd brawl ; 


At firſt the noiſe alarms the baſking hind, 


1 And ſtarts and pauſes occupy: his mind; 


Till by degrees the ſounds, unvaried, deep, 


Wrap ev'ry ſenſe i in languor, and in ſleep. 
Such natural faults Rill could the muſe Forgive; 
As TuvgLoss well as LyrTELTONS muſt live, 
Did honour regulate his only aim, 

Or did he ſtrive to graſp at honeſt fame 
But when ſuch pond'rous parts would fain e 
Jo court preferments, and an Attic fire, 
To laugh, or laſh, is ſure her legal due, | 
And hang ſuch ſtate Leviathans to view. 


#* w T » & * — 
= % 
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See how unlike his brother of the quill, 
The magic DunninG' leads us at his will } 
Hear with what matchleſs eloquence and art, 
He gains the laſt receſſes of the heart, 
Winds every paſſion with ſuperior force, 
Directs their aim, and regulates their courſe | 
| Thou great, tho little, dapper, mighty man, 
Who, on ſuch points, can variouſly harangue ! 
Who, with ſuch pow'rs, can equally prevail, | 
As for thy client, for thy country's weal ; 
Say, what can urge thee to deſpoil this name, 
By once refleQing * on a nation's fame? 
The faults of /ome no more the many rule, 
Than pug- dag features indicate a fool; 
Falſhood and fraud in every climate ſhoot, 
Rome had its Czsars, Britain has its Bo rx. 
Fly then this track which all your merits mar, Faure 
Beneath the ſenate, as beneath the bar; 


A meanneſs this gentleman is ſo much poſſeſſed of, that he ſeldom neglects 
a ſingle opportunity of reflefting on the Scotch, Iriſh, and Yorkſhire. 


4 | 


} | 
j | True 
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True ſterling wit diſclaims'ſuch paltry aid, 


It glooms her vi&'ries, narrows her parade. 


Another lawyer, differing from theſe two, 
With crutch and flannel grac'd, ſalutes our view; 
A ſober veteran of the jarring ſchool, 
Who acts from quirk, and militates by rule; 
Who daily proſtitutes his art for pence, 
Without or Tunuslok's lead, or DunNninG's ſenſe ; 
Whoſe learn'd quotations, or whoſe ftrokes of glee, 


Are all contain'd in theſe two words—is fee. 


Now in the Hall he quickly finds a flaw, 
Which in the ſenate he ſupports as law; 
A while for WiLxzs and liberty he writes; 
Then turns a truant to. the bill of rights : 


Now thro* the colonies he rings alarms, 


And, Ricnax like, calls out, © To arms To arms!“ 


Then meanly quibbles to deny that name, 


By which he roſe to popular acclaim. 


A 


Such 
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Such is the picture, take it all in allll. 
Nor think the teints are overcharg d with ein, 8 fl ecorlg 11 


Should any doubt the features not a-kin, 
Behold th' original in Serjeant GLYNN.” 85 


Another yeh, like in ogy J IO n 
Cloſes the group, and ſternly takes his place. 

- But how ſhall words. imperfect words, deſcribe 

T his ſcandal to the loweſt of his tribe 

This man of art, and cunning without end, 

Whom Pridales ſelf would bluſh to call as friend ? 

Nor ſhall the muſe (for ſuch reflects her fame) 


Once ſtop to publiſh this apoſtate's name; 


Sawney, thou peſtilence of modern times, 
Come forth, and ſtand recorded in theſe rhymes ; 
Come forth, with all thy primneſs and grimace, 

Thy lilly band, and thy impoveriſh d face; 
Poſterity demands this pious care, 


Tis fit they know what WR DDEBRBURNES were. 


Yet 


Yet once it was when, Belial- like, he ſung, 
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21 


When manna ſeem'd to drop beneath his * arts 9 


When Io Pæans rang the vaulted roof, 

And pale corruption trembling ſtood aloof; 
But ev'n this rage of eloquence Was art, 

For all was falſt, e 25 
The various bribes, by which courts -oft engage 
The wants ef youth, or avarice of age, 


Found out an inſtant paſſage to his mind, 03 arr 98h) 


Nor left one trace of honeſty behind; 2 


F or theſe fair fame, and flighted faith he Keren 240 


And chang' d th' applauded. patriot. for the ſlaye. 
Say, with what matchleſs bronze art thou gans. 
That grief nor ſhame nei er viſited thy breaſt, 
That recollection never kindly ſtole 
A moment's pauſe to harrow up thy foul? | 
Elſe ſure mere inſtinct would have cap d the way, 
To fly the public wrath, and face of day; 


Shew d thee, like feeling Y. orke, ſome pitying grave, 5 


The laſt fad * of the baſe and brave. 
8 


Painters, 
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As Painters, who judiciouſly ſupply an 31 9010 
Their groups with contraſts, to telieve the eye; SAB nan 
80 poets, ſometimes, ſhoulct purſue this plan, Arte ol r N 
Oppoſe the virtuous to the vicious man:: 2 1, 
They, to each other, give reflected aid. 

The bright grows brighter, more obſcure the ſflade. 
Come, gentle Sa vil, then thou favourite name, 
And whilſt whole crowds pour out their loud acclaim, - / 
Permit the muſe to raiſe her feebler voice, bu 
Who joins, ſincerely, in the gen' ral choice. 

Yet hard che taſt for e i her beldeſt lays, 

To praiſe, yet ſtill ſufficiently to praiſe; 

To hit thoſe happy teints which beſt declare, 

A name fo juſt, ſo kotiour'd, and ſo fair. 

If ſhe ſhould draw thee, fir d with honeſt zeal "A LO 
Defending ev ry liberty you feel, ui Boba 

Or, with like care, maintaining ev'ry good, 

Our hardier fathers function d with their blood, 

Thy private worth, as jealous of her cauſe, 


Aſſerts an equal tribute of applauſe, 
Soil | | Hails 
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Hails thee by ev'ry name which heav'n can lend, 
The widow's huſband, and the good man's friend. 


a by * 
5 * 4 =. 4 11 — 
* . 4 4 1 4 2 . 


Loud ring this truth, and let it be impreſt 
On each half-reaſoning politician's breaſt, 
Howe'er misjudging, or mock patriots brawl, 
That public character is all in all, 
'Tis falſe as dicers oaths, or air, or hell, 
Who errs in private, never can act well; 
Nor honour, faith, nor truth to ſuch belong ; 1 
Who can be right, whoſe life is in the wrong? 3 


Can vice originate from virtue's root? 

Can the fame trees produce a different fruit ? 
Can rank rebellion love its lawful king? 

Or ſtreams run clear from their polluted ſpring ? 
Produce ſuch youchers firſt, and then proclaim, 
The patriot and the man are not the ſame. 


The name of Mawpzy ſhould I "ORR unſung ? - 


But Mawzzy, as he has, will uſe—g tongue. 


< 


Strange that thoſe rules which polden numbers give, 
To teach the plodding tradeſman how to live, 
Should not content him, but he muſt aſpire, | 
To probe the heart, and catch a ſtateſman's fire Js 
Ape action, attitude, and Attic-lore; 0 2 1 
And ftrive to be — eZ be [at 
But tis the age when politics abound, * . 
Hence who is not your orator — I; D dil 
MascaLL obeys the ſelFinſpiring call, cd 
And, quitting Galen, clyſter- pipes, and " 
Hurries to give his lectures at Guildhall. 
In the ſame booth, with well-curl'd wig awry, 
"ner. declaims on loſs. of liberty; | 

Whilt Lovzil, with Enit Uu Bft, 1 recoil'd, 
Shews what a matchleſs bruiſer has been ſpoil d. 
Ceaſe then to climb this ſteep, where few aſcend, 
Where various talents muſt ſo muck befriend ; 
Where the pale lamp, oft trimm'd by midnight toil, 
Muſt meet with genius to reward the ſoil : 


— 
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Purſue, as you've begun, the patriot's part, 


And aye and noe it with a candid heart; 


On theſe two words your future trophies raiſe, 


An honeſt man deſerves our gen'ral praiſe. 


In nature's volume read, CLazxz has a mind, 


Fitted to ſerve his country, and mankind ; 


But, train'd in courts, where flatt'ry plies her trade, 


And all the actors ſtrut in maſquerade ; 

Where nods are giv'n to ſmife the ſ uppliant mute, 
From the badg d yeoman up to garter d BurE; 
This he ſoon barter d for a Bans grace, 

An 1ri/h title, and an Jriſb place. 

Hence, like a ſponge, he ſoaks his leader's ſmile, 
And learns his art to bully or beguile; 


Rails where he rails, but where he would commend, 


Aſſumes the ſacred: habit of a friend. 


Sprung from a barren corner of this iſle, 
Where partial Fortune ſeldom deigns.to ſmile, 
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Or, when ſhe does, ſhe ſmiles in ſuch a fort, 
As if ſhe mock'd her giddy. ſpirit for't. 

Oft has the fire-of GiiLy * tended flocks, © 
And watch'd, and ſlept it on the barren rocks ; - 
Ofc by the mum ring fireamlet has he mus'd, 
Alike for muſic, or for bew rage us d, 0] 

Till Chance, to ſhew the vanity of pride, 

Play'd her firſt prank in making him a guide. + 
From this glad hour, from whence or how he ſprung, 


Never eſcap'd his wily offspring $ tongue, 


Who, from this hour, left nothing uneſſay * 
Which up to int'reſt, or ambition | play'd, 

Till by that ſcience, worldlings all call wiſe, 

(But which the lib'ral boſom muſt deſpiſe) 

The peaſant's cub has ſcrap'd a Chartres' hoard, 
And flaunts Six GILBERT at the council board, 
Such is the finiſh'd ſtateſman, which ſtands forth, 2c 
As mighty ſecond to the mightier NorTH. 


Sir G. Elliot. 
+ The firſt riſe of Sir Gilbert Elliot's father (who was a Scotch ſhepherd) 
was by being a guide to the Royal —_— in the rebellion of 1715, 


TS 
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The little arts, by which he crept to place, 
Diſguiſe, intrigue, ſervility, grimace, 

Are ſtill employ'd to guard a public weal, 
And dictate to BrxiTanNnia how to * ; 
Hence are her fleets degraded, treaties broke, 
And all her ſpirit turn'd to Spaniſh joke. 


O Cecit, SouMeRs, Crarccs, bleſt ſpirits, hear! 


If yet thy country ſhould employ thy care; 

If cer to earth thy patriot forms deſcend, | 

To her thy courage, uſual judgment lend ; | 
And when ſuch upſtarts, in an evil hour, 
By pride miſled, would madly aim at pow'r, | 
Blaſt all ſuch phantoms from behind the crown, 


And to their primal nothing melt them down. 


Could a long anceſtry, with titles grac 0d, 
Crown d with deſert, and prodigal i in taſte, 
Honour'd as ſtateſmen, by the crowd admir'd, 

Nan love of fame, and martial deeds inſpir d; 
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Could theſe tranſmit their virtues with their name, 
Who then ſo lov'd, ſo honour'd as Gzamaine ? 
But what will real dignity infuſe ? 

Alas | not DozstT's valour, Doxszr's muſe? 
Yet, when, of late, vile placemen led the way, 
And ſcatter' d poiſons in the face of day; 
When ſlav'ry all her venal trophies bore, 

By numb' ring 7480 to one, or. ge to four : 

To ſee thee, then, engape in freedoms cauſe, 
Aſſert her empire, and enforce her laws, . 

To hor thee, then, with Ciceronian rage, 


Hold up the noxious mirror to the age, 


My foul has caught the ſympathizing ſtrain, 
And blotted from her mem'ry Minden plain. 


: 


As one well vers'd in the inde) gry trade, 


Whom coarſer nature for a bully made e, 
Clumſy, robuſt, regular, and ſtrong, 


Who can't be cad to walk,” but Jha along, 
b wee i h 16118 he 3 li 10e 
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Apart, in ſurly pride; ſee Ricsr ſtand, 
The remnant leader of the Bloomſbury band, 
On ſtrength of family will ſome depend, 
To form an int reſt, or to gain a friend, 
Others by money expedite their way, 
And open all things with a golden key; 
by Whilſt ſome, long wand'ring thro' the own of night, 
By merit, find a paſſage to the light; 7 
But, ſcorning each ſuch regular attack, 
RIOGBVY depended ſolely on his H,, 
With this, and impudence, the bruiſer's dow'r, 
He fought his way to fortune, and to pow'r. © 
What tho' no booth he kept, nor follow'd trade, 
Juſt like his ſtrolling brothers of the blade, | 
Where Merry Andrew plies his ev'ry grin, 
To take th'unwary, greaſy rabble in; 8 
Yet greater fees remunerate his toils, 
And now a place, and now a nation's ſpoils, 2 
To crown the whole, and bleſs his brawny arms, 
A Dutcheſs waits in all her jointur'd charms, | 

I N Eager 


| 
| 
| 
' 
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Eager to climb' the rugged ſteeps of fame, 
The modeſt Puls puts in his double claim, 
Soldier, and patriot — names, that both commend, 
And point him out his country's deareſt friend; 
But as a ſtripling in the public cauſe, 
His mind juſt fir'd with popular applauſe, 
As yet untry'd, by thoſe all-pow'rful things, 
Title, place, penſion, honorary ſtrings, 


The muſe corrects the ardour of her lays, 


Leſt time ſhould cenſure, what ſhe now might praiſe. 


Courtiers, thro' ev'ry age, are much the fame, 
And mount the uſual fteps to courtiers fame; 


To cringe, and pilfer, form their general creed, 
And laugh at merit, where it can't ſucceed; 


But BaxzINGTON a grand improver ſhines, 
And on this puerile, half-form'd plan: refines ; 
His ſearcking eye takes in a larger view, 

And boldly does whate'er he's bid to do, 
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Whether to rob, with an unſparing hand, 

Or ſcatter murders through a groaning land. 
Sure recollection ſtill weeps O ET the day, 

In bloody calends mark d, the tenth of May. 4 


When harmleſs crowds, by warmth of freedom lur'd, 


Hung round thoſe walls where WiLkESs had been immur'd, 


Their only crime, to eaſe a ſufferer's care, 

And arm his heart gainſt ſorrow od deſpair, 
How thy unfeeling, mercenary crew, 

Swept off whole files, beneath the priſoner's view, 
Nor rank, nor ſex eſcap'd their glutleſs rage, 

N * thoughtleſs youth, nor inoffenſive age, 
Reſolv d, like Renault, blood enough to ſpill, 
Their general orders, 07 to tale, but kill. 
Amongſt the reſt, O mem ry ſpare the tale, 
Leſt ſtones ſhould weep, and elements ſhould rail! 
A youth, as yet, in manhood's courſe untry d, | 


His mother's comfort, and his father's pride, 


The tragedy of St. George's Fields, performed on this day, in the year 1763, 


at the particular command of Lord Barrington. 
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Bleſt with thoſe humbler virtues, which endear, 


A ſocial heart, and ſympathizing tear, 

Fell undiſtinguiſh'd, at thy tern command, 

His head unpillow'd by a parent's hand. 

And canſt thou then, without remorſe, or dread, 
With this, and ten- fold miſchiefs on thy head, 
From luſt to pow'r, from pow'r to luſt ſtill rove, 

- A debauchee in politics, as love? 

Hence, miſcreant, to ſome lonely cell repair, 

And there apply-to penitence, and pray'r, 

From courts, and camps, to ſhame, and ſorrow fly, 


And, as you creep to death, learn how to die. 


But hark, what magic diſſipates thoſe cares, 
And laps my ſoul in more than Lydian airs, 
Tunes ev'ry joy, bids pleaſure recommence, 

And blends the pow'rs of harmony, with ſenſe! 
'Tis Bux R harangues the graces in his train, A 
And, when he ſpeaks, tis ſlavery to complain. 


T5» EXTY N 
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See England's Gznivs, queen of arts and arms, 
(By various inſults, robb'd of half her charms) 
Lur'd by his voice, her uſual port aſſumes, 2 


And, in her native ſmiles, once more re-blooms! 


See too corruption, fetter d by her fide, i 


A while reſtrains her violence, and pride, 
Flaſh'd with conviction, wonder, and amaze, 


She dares not cenſure, tho the will not praiſe ! 


Fail! matchleſs bleſſing, Exocuriox, hail! 
How do thy pow'rs in cv'ry clime prevail? 
How do thy pow'rs in ev'ry age command, 
Inſpire with truth, or ſtop the ruffian's hand? 
By thee the Grecian ſage gainſt Philip fought, 
And ſlew whole armies by the force of thought; 
By thee twas Tully gain d ſuch vaſt renown, 


His wreath ſuperior to the tyrant's crown. 
Tho Gothic darkneſs -wrapp'd the world in night, 
And gloom d, awhile, thy unexpiring light, 
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Thy Aame, thus ſmother'd, but illum'd the more, 
And gain'd freſh vot'ries on Britannia's (hore ; 
From age to age, thy cheering ſounds inſpir d, 
Now ſooth'd with Cecir, 1575 with Russ EL fir'd; 
Nay, ev'n in thoſe diſhonour'd times of ſhame, 
When moſt are diffident to follow fame, 
When place, and bribe, on ev'ry ear is rung, 

And damning gold's prepar'd to chain the tongue, 
Thy luſtre ſhines with undiminiſh'd rays, 

Alike the gueſt of Gregories, and of Hayes. * 


And now the muſe (with courage not her own, 
But that which heav'n protects with Fazzpom's throne) 
Has dar'd a baleful paſſage to explore, 
And tread thoſe mazes, never trod before. 
And Oh! with grief, and ſhame, ſhe's forc'd to ſpeak, 
The fluſh of anger redd'ning on her check, 
How in this gen'ral view, the people's choice, - 
Where all ſhould ſpeak with honour's cleareſt voice, 

* The country ſeats of Lord Chatham and Mr. Burke. 
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The greater part indulge where paſſions crave, 


And quit the patriot, for the penſion d ſlave. 


Hear then, ye few, in whom we ſtill may find 
An active, ſpotleſs principle of mind, 
Whoſe well-try'd fouls have ev'ry danger brav'd, 
Whom artificial wants have not enſlav'd, 
Stand firm, in conſcious rectitude array d, 
And give your bleeding country all your aid. 
Weigh well this truth your ſages have expreſt, 
And let it cling round ev'ry patriot's breaſt, 
THE RIGHTS OF ENGLISHMEN CAN NE ER DECAY, 
UNLESS THEIR GUARDIANS FLING THOSE RIGHTS AWAY. 
Tho' the King's friends, act as their country's foes, 
And all our dear-bought liberties oppoſe, 
Tho' Treafury Lords a nation's wealth exhauſt, 
And purchaſe ſlavery at the public coſt, 
Tho' premiers pimp for ribbons, or for gain, 


And Maxkziacs AcTs diſgrace a Brunſwick's reign, 


A 
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Tho i thoſe, whom lately you have call'd your own, 
Falſe to their ſacred truſt, are traitors 
Tho” half the buſineſs of deſtruction's done, | 


2 


o 


And Fxtzpow's clofing, like a fetting ſun; | 
Do thou, a ſinall, but vi ous phalanx ftand, 
And guard, at riſk of life, your native land; 
This charge to ev ry S8nAaToR is given, | 131 
Do this, and leave the reſidue to heaven. 
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